Shake-spears s 
A nd Sommers grecne all girded vp in llieaucs 
Borne on the beare with white and brittly beard; 
f ' Then or thy beauty do I queftion make 
That thou among the waftes of time muft goe, 
t '■Since fweets and beauties do them-ielues forfake. 

And die as fafi as they /cc others grow^ 

And nothing pinft Times fieth can make defence 
« baue breea to^raue him, when he takes thee hence. 

your fdfe,but lone you are 
*"a you your felfe here line, 

(•■ftgainft thi^s cumming end you fliould prepare. 

* your fwcet femblance to fbme other giue. 

So fhould that beauty which you hold in leafe 
wnd nodctermination.thenyou were 
You felfe again after your felfcs deceafe. 

When your Iwect iffucyour fweet forme fliould beare, 
fatre ahoufe fall to decay, 

Which husbandry in honour might vphold, 

Agamit the ftormy guffs of winters’day 
And barren rage of deaths eternall cold? 

r Ononebutvnthrifts,dearemyloucyouknow,/ 

< You had a Father, let your Son fay fo. 

^ ^‘nyiudgeraentplucke, 

X HI And yet me thinkes I haue Affronomy 

But not to tell ofgood.or euil iurke^ 

Ofplagucs.of dcarthsjor feafbns quallity. 

Nor can 1 fortune to breefe mymiits tclh 
Pointing to c^ch his thunder raine and winde. 

Or fav with Princes if it fhal go wel 

By oft prediathat I in hcauen findc. 

r But from thinc-cies ray knowledge I* deriue, * 

And conftant fhrs in them I read jfuch art 
c As truth and bcautic fhal together thriuc 

if iroin thy ftorc thpu woulc^ conuen:: 


^ ~ "Sonnet s. 

Orelfeofthcethisiprognofticatc, ^ 

Thy end is Trudies and Beauties doomc ana date. 
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W Hcn 1 confidcr cuery thing that growes 
Holds in perfedfion but a little moment. 

That this huge aageprefenteth nought but fliowcs 
Whereon the Stars in fecrct influence comment. 

When I perceiue that men as plants increafe. 

Cheated and cheekt euen by the felfe-fameskie: 

Vaunt in their youthfull lap, at height decreafe, 

And were their braue ftate out of nicmory. 

Then the conceit of this inconlf ant flay, 

Sets you inoft rich in ycuth before my fight, 

V^herc walffull time debateth with decay ^ 

To change your day ofyeuth to lullied night, 

( And all in war with Time for lone of you 
V As he takes from you, I ingraft you new . 

B Vt wherefore do not you a mightier waie 
Make warre vppon this bloudie tirant time?. i 
And fortifiey.oiu-- leVfe in your decay 
With meanes more blefied then my barren rime? 

Now If and you on the topofhappie houres, 

Andmany maiden gardens yet vnfet, 

Withvertuous wifli would beare your lining flovycr?,. 
Much liker then your painted counterfeit: 

So fliould the lines of life that life repairc 
Which this (Times penfel or my pupill pen ) 

Neither in inward worth nor outward fairc 
Gan make you liue your felfe in eics of men, 
c To ^iue away yciir felfe, keeps your felfe ftill, 

- And you niufljiue drawnc by your owne fwe;et skill 
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wili bcleeuc ray vetfe in time to come 
^ ’ ]fit were fild with your moft high dclerts? 

Thoi 



